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ODE UPON ODE; 
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OR, 



A PEjEP AT ST. JAMES'S} 



O R, 



-N E- W-X E A R'S DAY; 



O R, 



WHAT YOU WILL. 



^ ■> 



By PETER PINDAR, Efq.. ,f> J-^^^^' 



^«0 w^ cuHque rapit TempeftaSt deferor Hkfpti, ho R AC B. 

Juft as the Maggot bites^ I tajte my Way— 

To Painters now my Court refpc6iiul pay ; 

N<JW (ever welcome !) on the Mufe's Wings, 

Drop In at Windfor, on th*. Beft of Kings ; 

Now, at St. James's, about Handel prate. 

Hear Odes, fee Lords and Squires, and fmile at State*. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



READER, 



I THINK it neceflary to inform 



Warton' 



7 

that I mean not to fay that he hath, toi'iDEM 
VEKBiSy fung what I have aflerted of him ; I 
therefore beg that my Ode may be cohfidered 
as an AmpUfication of the - ingenious Laur^t's 
Idea. 
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M, , M'\ 
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P R Q E U IV M^ 



«^ 



J^NOW, Reader, thsct the JLtAUr^At's |>oft fiiil^me 
Is deftin'd to recfird, -in hafid&me rhyme, 

r 

The deeds of Britifh Mdau'chs, twice a -year : 

\i great — ^how liappy is liie time&l tcmgue t 
li pitiful — (as Shakespeare &ys] theioDg 

*< Mud Aickle fools, and chtonicle {nkll beer.** 



i - 



But Bards muft t£^e the «/i&/// with the dvwn ; 

Kings cannot always Oracles be hatching : 
Maggots are oft the tenants of a crown 

ThereforCi like, thofe in chceie, not worth the catching. 



B 



O gentle 



C 6 I 



O goitle Reader ! if, i)y God*s good grace. 

Or (what's more fought) good intereft at Court, 



t*- — 



t * 



Thou gef ft, of^Pyric Trumpeteiii.thclJIacejJJ ^ 

And hundreds are, like gudgeons, gaping for*t ; 
Hear I (at a palace if thou mean il to thrive) 
And of a fteady coachman learn to drive. 



• '"* r . 



Whene'er employ'd to celebrate a King, 
Let Fancy lend thy Mufe her lofticft wing 

stun with thy minftrelfy th' affrighted fpher. ;' ■ ' -l -' 
Bid thy voice thunder like a l^undred batteries ; . - . .1 
For common foimds,; conveying common flatteiie»j- .* /^ I 

Arc zejihyrs whifp'ririg to the Royal ear. '' ' * • ' 



Know — glutton-like, on praife each Monarch crams ; 

Hot fpices fuit alone their pampered nature : ^ — , 
Alas 1 the ftomach, parch'd by burning drk;ns, . 

With mad-dog terror ftarts at fimple Water. ,- 



I 






Fierce 
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Fierce is each yoyal mania for applaufe ; 
And, as a horle-pond wide, are Monarch maws 
Form'd therefore on a pretty ample fcale : 



M t» 



**. • 



To found the decent panegyric note. 
To pour th6 modefi natt jies down' their throat. 
Were ofFeiiBg fhiii^ips.'for Hinner'to a whale. 






And mind, whene'er thou ftrik'ft the lyre to Kings, 

To touch to Abigails of Courts, the firings j 

Give the Queen's'Toad-eater a handfbme fop, . 

And fwear fhe always has more grace 

Than ev'n to fell the tneanefi place- 
Swear too, the woman keeps no Title-fljop 3 



i\ O ' 



Sells not, like Jews in PauFs Church-yard their ware. 

Who oh each paflfenger for cuflom flare j 

And, in the happy tones -of trafEck, cry, 

" ■ Sher / vat you huy^ Sher ?-^Madam ! vat you buy f 



• ' % 



• i 



Thus, 



t « 1 
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« 

Thus, Reader, ends the Prologue to my Odfe ! 

The true-bred Courtiers wonder whilft I preach- 
And, with grave vizards, and ftretchM eyes to God, 

Pronounce my Sermon a 4noft im^Moils i^eck : 
With all my rpirit-«-*>let them damta taj klf s< 
A Courtier's curfes are exalted praife. 



'Mf ~t 



i • « 



n 



I H E A R a ftartled Mordift exclaim, 

** Fie, Peter,. Peter! Fie for fliame ! 
<* Such counfel difagrees with my digeftion. 



Well! well! then, my Old Socrates, to pleafe thee^ 
Fpr. much I*m willing of thy qualms to eafe thee, 

— • 

1*11 nobly take the other fide the queflion. 



Par 
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Par Exempkz 

FAIR Praife is fterljng gold— all iliould defire it 
Flatt'ry, bafe coin — ^a cheat upon the nation ; 

And yet, our vanity doth much admire it. 
And really gives it all its circulation. 

flattery's a fly infinuating fcrew — 

The World— a bottle of Tokay fo fine — 
The engine always can its cork fubdue, 



And make an eafy conqueft of the wine. 

a 

FLATT'RY's an ivy wriggling round an oak— 

This oak is often honeft blunt John Bull — 
Which ivy would its great fupporter choak, 

Whilft John (fo thick the walls of his datk fcuU 
Deems it a pretty ornament, and ftruts— 

Till Matter Ivy creeps into John's guts; 
And gives poor though tlefs John a fet of gripes : 
Then, like an organ, opening all his pipes, 
John roars; and, when to a confumption drain'd. 
Finds out the knave his folly entertain'd. 
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PRAISE 



V 

< 

PRAISE isamodefl, unaiTiimiiig inaidy 
As fimplj a$ a Quaker beauty dreft : 

No oftentation hef?— ao yaii\ parade : . , . ' 
Sweet Nymph \ and of few words poj(Ieft \ 

Yet, heard with rcv'rence when, (he illence break&> 

And dignifies the man.&f vHom (he fpeaks. 



Platt ry*s a pert French |ililliner— «a jade 
Cova:*d with rouge, and flauntingly arrayed- 
Makes iaucy love to ev*ry man fhc mcett» 
And offers ev*n her fayours in the iftreets» 



And yet, inftead of heeding public hiiles - — 

Divine^ fb grave~-Philofophers can bear her ; 

What's ftranger ftiU^^ with chUdifh rapture hear her- 
Nay, court the (miUog ha^liot^sv^ry i^x. 



ODE. 
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D 



ifO n 'r •/■fqinfi zA . 
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ICH as Dutch cargoes from the fragf^ht Eaft, 



Or cuftard-pudding at a city feafl, 

ToM*s incenfe greets his Sovereign s hungry hofe : 
For, bating Bir^h-day torrents'ftomPai*nafltis,' 

f • ■ - 

And New-year's fpring-tide of divine molars. 
Fame in a icanty rill to Windsor flows ! 



' . • » 



Poets (q\k>th tuneful Tom) m ancient times, 
Ddighted all the country with their rhymes ;• 

Sung Knights and barbed fteeds with valour big: 

Kni^ts who encountered witches — ^muider'd wizards* 

Flogg*d Pagans, till they grumbled in their gizzards : 



Rogues i with no more reli^on than a p% : 



6 



Knights 



\ • 
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Knights who illumin'd poor dark fouls. 
Through pretty little well-form*d eyelet holes, 
By pious pikes and godly lances made— — 
Tools ! tlmt work'd wonders in the holy trade ; 

With battle-axes fit to knock down bulls, 
And therefore'qualified {I wot) full well, 
With force the iacred Oracles to tell 

4 

Unto the thickeft unbelieving (culls : 



Knights, who, fo famous at the game of Tourney, 

Took boldly to the Holy Land a journey. 

To plant, with iwords, in hearts, the Gofpel feeds ; 
Juft as we hole for cucumbers, hot-beds. 
Or pierce the bofom of the fuUen earth, 
To give to radifhes or onions birth : : 



Knights, who, when tumbled on the hoftile field, 
And to an enemy oblig'd to yield. 

Could neither leg, nor arm, nor neck, nor nob, ftir : 
Poor devils ! who, like alligators hack'd. 
At length by hammers, hatchets, fledges, crack'd, 

Were dragg'd from coats of armour like a lobfter. 



Great 
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Great (fays the Laureat) were the PoetV puffings 
On idle daring red^crofs raggamuffins. 

Who, for their childifhnefs, deferv*d a birch : 
Quoth Tom, A worthier fubjed: now, thank God ! 
tnfpires the^ lofty Dealer in the Ode, 

Than blockheads battling for old Mother Church; 

Times (quoth our courtly Bard) are alter *d quite 

The Poet fcorns what charm*d of yore the fight— 

, Goths, Vandalis, caftles, horfes, niares: — ■ — 
The polifli'd Poet of the prefent day, 
Doth in his tafty (hop difplay^ 

Ah! vaftly prettier-colour *d wares; 

The Pbet " moulds his harp to manners mild,. 



Quoth Tom — '■ — to Mpnarchs, who, with rapture wild. 
Hear their own praife with mouths of gaping wonder,. 
And catch each crotchet of the Birth- day thunder -^ 
Crotchets that fcorn the praiie of common folly- — 
Though not moft muficalt^mo^ tmlancboly.. 
Ah ! crotchets dbom'd to charm our ears no more,, 

Although by Mr. Parsons fet in /core. 
Drear and eternal filence doom'd to keep. 
Where the dark waters of obUvion fleep — 
To fpeak in humbler Englifli — doom*d to re{^, , 
With Court addrefles, in a mufty cheil. 

D 
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Yet all the Lady Amateurs declar*d, 

They were the charming ft things they ever heard : 

As for example — ^all the angels Gideons 

That is, my Lady, and her daughters fair, 

With coal-black eyebrows, and fweet Hebrew air — 

The lovely produce of the two religions : 

Thus, in their virtues, fox hounds bed fucceed. 
When fportfmcn very wifely crofs the breed : 
• And thus with nobler luftre fhines the fowl 
Begot between a game-hen and an^ owl. 

i 

Sir Sampfon too declar'd, with voice divine, 

** Dat Jhincehe haf turn Chreeftian^ and eat bog^ 

^^ He nebber did hear moojhic half Jho Jine ; , 
^^ No I nebber Jhince he lefs de Sbinnygogue'^ 

His Grace of Queenfb'ry too, with eyes though dim, 
And one deaf ear, was there in wonder d.rown'd ! 

Lift'ning, in attitude of Corp'ral Trim, 

He rais'd. hi« thin grey curl to catch the found ; 

m 
I 

Then fwore the airs would never meet their matches, 
But in his own immortal glees and catches *. 

* Though not a Purcell, his Grace is admitted, by many of his mu- 

fical guefts, to be a very pretty catchroakcr. 

Yet 
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Yet were thofe crotchets all condemn'd tdf ' reft 
In the dark bofom of a mufty cheft ! 

Crotchets that form'd into fo fweet an air, , 

As charm'd my Lady Mayorefs and Lord Mayor ; 
Who thought (and really they were true believers) 
The mufic equall'd marrowbones and cleavers. 

Strains ! that the Reverend Bifliops had no qualms 
In faying, that they equall'd David's Pfalms ; 
But not furpafs'd in melody the bell 
That mournful foundeth an Archbifhop's knell ; 
Strains I that Sir Jofeph Mawbey deem*d divine, 
Sweet as the quavers of his fatteft {wine. 

\ 

E'en great * Lord Brudenell's felf admir'd the ftrain. 
In all the tuneful agonies of pain ; 
Who, winking, beats with duck-vlike nods the time, 
And call'd the mufic and the words fublime. 

f * 

Yes, this moft lofty Peer admir'd the Ode ; 

A Peer who, ' too, delights in Opera-dancing ; 

Thus fagely both thofe ufeful arts advancing, 
And nobly fpreading Britain's fame abroad. 

r 

* A prodigious Amateur — ^without his Lordfliip there can be no rehcirfal. 

I So 



. [ 1<J } .- 

So much by dancings is bis Lofdfliip wpu, f 
Behind the Op'ra fcenes he coaftant goes. 

To kifs the little finger of Coulon *, 

To mark her knees, and many- twinkling toes. 



-'. '■ .»r' «' 



I.. »'. 



Too, all the other Lords, with whifpers fwarming, 
Cried bravo! bravo I charming \ hravo I charming \. 
And Majefty it^f, to mufic bred> 
Pronounc'd it ** Very, very good, indeed !** 
Indulging, p'rhaps, the naery nat'ral dream. 
That all its chiKtns were owing to the tkem^ 



Not but fome fmall degree of harmlefs pleafure 
Might in the brace of R-y-1 bofoms rife. 

To think they heard it without wafte of treafiire ^ 
As fixpences are lovely in their eyes. 



For, not long fince, I heard a forward dame 
Thus, in a tone of impudence, exclaim 



** Good God ! how Kings and Queens a fong adore ! 
" With what delight they order an encore I . 

I 

* A 6iAdiincer at the Opera. . 

*< When 



•^ ; » I 
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When that £ime fong, encor^d^ for nothing flows ! 
This Madam Mara to her forrow knows." 
To Windfor, oft, and eke to Kew, 

V 

The R — ^jr— 1 mandate Mara drew. 

No cheering drop the Dame was aik*d to fip- 

No bread was offer'd to her quiv'ring Up: 



\ 



though faint, (he was not fufFer*d to flt down, 
Such was the goodnefs — grandeur of rfie Cr-— n t 






Now tell me, wiH.it erer he believ'cL 

How much for fong and cluafe-hire ihe received ? 

** How much' pray, think ye?"-^Fifty guineas-^** No. 

Moft furely Forty. — <« No, no." — Thirty. — " Poh I 

• " Pray, guefs in reafon,— come, again. — 

Alas ! you jeer us— Twenty at the leaft ;. 

No man could ever be fo great a b ft , 

As not to give her twenty for her pain. — 

•* To keep you, then, no longer in fufpence,. 

" For Mara's chaife-hire and unrivall*d notCy 

■ . . . \ 

** Out of their 'wonderful benevolence. 



f* 



** Their botmteous M- 



yr- 



•les gave— not a. groat, 
E "Ayer 



<* Aye!'* cry'd a fecolid fland*rer> witk 

" I know a ikiry like it—— You {hall heafr-*-^ r r; 

" Poor Mrs. Siddons, jbe was order'd out 

I 

^^ To wait upon their M-j — ies, to fpout 



I 



^ fci 



« To read old 8hakefpcafe*s As you like it to cm; 
". And how to mind their flops, and commas, fheW cfii^ 
" She read— —was told *twa* very, very fine, 
<< Excepting he£e aiid therd a line,- 

^* Tq which the Royal wifdom did ohjed- 
<< And which in all the piide of emendation, 
** And pafdy t& improye her reputation, 

** His M-j*—y thought {u-oper to correct: 

** TThen turning to the Partner or his Bed, 
** On tiptoe mounted by felf-approbation, 
" A very riiodeft elevatioit ! 

«* He cried ** Mind, Cha^lt, that's the way to read." 
** The Adrefs reading, ipoijting— :Out of breath t 

« 

** Stood all the time— was nearly tir^d to death ; 
« Whilft both their M-j— ies, in Royal ftyle, 
*^ At perfed cafe weceyCr/ie^ all die while. 



4< 



Not 
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** Not offer!d"to hcf, was one drop bf beer, ■ ' 
** Nor wine, nof <oliotokte, her heart Co cheer: 
** Ready to drop'to earthy {he muft have fiink, 
<* But for a child, that at the hardfhip (hrunk' 
** A little Prince, who mark'd her dtuation, 



** Thus, pitying, pour*d a tender exclamation : 

*' La I Mrs. Siddons is quite fainti iodoed,:^;.' 
<* How pale ! I'm fure (he cannot tonger reiid : 



" She fomewhat wants, her fpirits to repafr, 
** And would, I'm fure, be happy in a thai^y- 

<« What followed ^Why, the A-y-1 pair arofc 

** Surly enough — ^me fairly may fuppofe ! 
*' And to a room adjoining made rela-eat, 
" To let her, for one minute, fital^^ feat." 

*' At length the adrefs ceas'd to read and fpout 

** Where generofity's a cr3ring fin : 
" Her curt fy dropp'd—— was nodded ro-r>— came out— — 

<< So rich l'*^^— How rich ?*— << As rich as ihe ment in* 



t» 



Such 



Such are. the ftoties twain I — ^Why, gr4c*r*l»iei^^?w' 
Are Princes, pray, like common folks to ad? , 

Should Mara call it cruelty ^ and blame * . i 

Such R-y-1 condud, I'd cry, Fie upon her \ ,: . . 

To Mrs. SiDDONs freely fay the fiime 



Sufficient iotfuch people is the honour f. 

t 
I 

£*en I, the ^M^r C9:^€t no gifts from Kings, ; 

Although I've laid of them fuch handfome things 

Nay, not their eye's attention, whofe bright ray 
Would, like the Sun, illumine my poor lay. 
And, like the Sun, fo kind to procreation, 
increafe within my brain the maggot nation. 
So much for idle .t^.rrrTr-.J>l!(?Wj( Mu&e, thy ibain 
Digreflive, turn to Pra^yii^g-Rooms again. 

There too was Pitt, who fcrapM and bow'd to ground ; 

And whifper'd Majefty, 'twas vaftly fine ; 

Then wi{h*d fuch harmony could once be found 

Where be, each day, was treated Hke a fwiii^ 
By that arch-fiendt^HARLEs Fox, and his vile par^y 
Villains ! in nought but black rebellion hearty ; 

I Fellows ! 



Fc\\ovfs>P4^h&U.d}^c impudence to pll(!r ' '^^ '^ '^^ 

The /acred fceptre undcxneaith th.c mace f 
And twifted ropes, with malice diiappointed, 
To hamper or to hang the Lord's Anointed. 



. *> 



. * 



t 



To whom a certain 6 age To earneft cry*d, 

** Don't mind-*-don*t mind — ^tlftf fdgucs their aim* 
have mifs'd 



** Don*t fear your place, whilft I am well fupply'd-j— 
" But mind, mind poverty of Civil Lift. 



M ■ :. : (., 



" Swear that no K ' ' *s fo po«8!» upon t^iC' globe ; * 

" Compare me-^^ — ^yes, c6itt|l^i me fe poot Job. 

** What, what, Pitt-— hae? We muft have t'other grant- 



*9imm» 



(( 



What, what ? You know, Pitt, that my old d&d 



Aunt 
" Left not a fixpence, Pitt, thefc eyes to blei&, 



" But from the parifh fev'd that fool at Heffe, 



' I . :• ♦ 



V 



« But 
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*' But mind me—- h«-, to plague 1^ heart whe& dying, 
** I was a conflant hiintcr^—Nimrod ftill ; 
/ " And when in ftatc as dead's a mack'rel lying, 
** I car'd not, for I knew the Woman's Will., 

m 

* * And three days after (he was dead, 

Which fome folks thought prodigioufly profane, 



c< 



" I took it — yes — I took it in my head, 
" To order. Sir John Brute at Drury Lane ; 



ifpeAed 



horns, and 



" And mind — keep George as poor as a church moufe- 
" Vote not a halfpenny for Carleton Houfe 



lil^ 



^* But mind, Pitt, mind — he gains in popularity. 

I 

" I fee him o'er his Father try to rife 
" And mount an eagle to the ikies — 



" But poverty will check his daring flight— 
** Befides, {hould George receive a grant— — 
*f He gets the golden orbs I want 

" Then Civil-Lift deficicnces, good night I 

6 
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And 



II *>.] 



" And fee ! , t^tyfkkfid * foa-in-la'w of Brown, 

■ 

" Lofing all fort of few'rencc for a Crovrn, 
" Hath feol'ttife a bill fo dread 



" What's very ftrange tdo, Pitt, 1*11 tell ye more- 
" The rafcal came into my houfe, and fwore 

" 'Twas a juft bill, and that he mufi be paid ; 
" Yes, that he wou'd, he l^^ore — (how fancy! Pitt) 

" Or fend a lawyer to me with a wrif. 



► *... -' 
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** Down fcnt I Ramus to him o*er and^x>f«r, 

** To foy that Bbown had,^a«tW enougb- 

" And bid him to the Palace come no 



J . 



** To pefter Majefty with bills and ihifF. 



(C 



What — Pi TT, pray don't you think Vm right — quite 



" right? 



»» 



On which the Premier, with a fault'ring bow, 
Star'd in the face by Truth — looking I don't know how, 
Hemd out a faint affent — Hcay*ns, hoyr polite I 

* Mr. Holland, who married a daughter of the late Capability Brown, 
and who hath feveral times impertsnentfy troubled the Palace with a bill of 
two thoufand pOunds, due for work done bj his father-in-law in the 
Royal gardens. 

How 



• / 



How pretty *6vas in Pitt, what great good fenfe, 
Not to give Majeftjr the lealb oflence ! ... 



T»- i 



Whereas, the Chance £;f:.o«^ had be beea diere, 
Whofe tutor, one would think, had- becft #^ee» ^ 
Thinking a Briton to ho forms confiilM, 
But born with privilege to fpeak his mind ; 
Had anfwer'd with a thund 'ring tongue, 
" I think your Majefty d-mh-tion wrong—— 
** I know BO moraf-ov prefcriptvo'e right ' " 
** 111 Kings to * *•♦ a'fubje^ of a mite \ — ^ 



/ , 



i- • 



** Give him hiij^ft demand — it is but fk- 
** Such Httlenefles look extremely odd^ 



*' Before me fhould the matter conie, by G d 



• - • 



" Your Majefty will curiedly be hit-^ — 

• '' - ■ ' " • 

** Kings by a fenfe of honour fhould be fvvay'd 

" Holland mufty will^ by p-d htjhall^ be, paid;" 

Lord. RocH FORD, too, the gentle youth ! was there, 
Whofe (wtttfalfetto voice is often Iported 

In glees and catches ; fo that all who hear, 
Believe a ^vttty femi-vir imported. 



There 
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Anxious to pkule the rojrai pok, 

Lord SALisBtjUY prais'd the woids and m 

My Lord— -who hoa&s a pretty tuaeful pala 
Who kin4^(ltai^ cohjers how to fiag, 
Inftruds his butler, bakery on the firing. 

And with Apollo's laucel crowns his valet *. 



•* A cobler, baker, changM to a mufician, 

" Butlers, and lick-trenchers 1" my read^ roars ; ^ 

** The &cred art is in a fwieet condition — ~ 
** A pretty way of rubbing out old fcoces ! 



' * God blefs his generofity and purie t 
** Soon probably his grandmother, or nurfe, 
*^ May to the happy band unite their notes -— 

** Perchance, the lift refpe«aable to grace, 
" His Lonlihip*s fav'rite iorfe may (how his face, 
** And earn, as chorus iinger, all his oats.*' 

■ ^ - 

♦ H\$ Lordihip mtde fome /ad appointments to His Majefty's Und--^ 
ignoranty unmuiical rogues, who receive the falary, and thrum by proxy : 
however he bath behaved better /atcfy^ and made atonement, by givnig 
SfiiBLD, Dancb, Blaxe, PARKBt and Hackwood, to the baud. 

There 



J 
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■ « * V 

There tooy that dole attendant on the KiNe, .^ 
SirCHARLEs^ the aiftive, ekgant a»4' ^)9^ 



» • • 

Join*d with the happy Beings of the ring, 






I •• 



i-V 



And bow'd and fcrap'd before the fceptie^ Couple;* 
PourM high encomium on the bicth<^ay din. 

And won the )e«£^^ of many a roval crin.. * 



Sir CharUst the moft polite,, devoted man^ 
Fonn*d perfedlly ,upon the Courtier plan j . 
Watches each motion of the royal lips, 
And round His Majefty lo lively fldps : 



t 



* f 1 • 1 



Keen sb a hawk, obferves his Sovereign's eye, 
Explores- its wants, iand (^vells upon ks iltare; 

As if he really was to live or die 

According to th* appdar^cc' of the glare ; ^ 

Hops, dances, of true courtlinefs the type^ ^ 

Tuft like a. oea on a tobacco' oioc^ 



Oft will His Sacred M yj look down. 

With afpe^a conJcious of a glorious Crowa j: 

^ Sir Charles Thompfoiau 



4 



ILooIl 



.» 
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Look down with {urly grandeur on the ftnight, 
. As if fuch {^tvilc homage was lais rigB^ i 
And by a flare, infer m ^c fearful things 
The diiF r^nce ,'twixt. a fubjed and a King. . , , 



1 * 



• ! 



t 'J 



I. 



Thus when a little fearful puppy meets 

41 V 

A noble Newfoundland dog in the ftreets. 

He creeps, and whines, and licks the lofty brute } 
Gurls round him, falls upon his back, and then 
Springs up and gambols -*>friiks it back agen. 

And crawls in dread Aibmif^on to hk foot ;^ . 
Looks up, and hugs hisi neck, and ieems t'intreat him^ 
With ev'ry mark of terror, not to eat him. 



The Newfoundland dog, confcious of his might> 
Cocks high his tail and ears, his ftate to ihow 

Then lifts his 1^ (a little unpolite) 

Andalmofl drowns the Supplicant bdow y 



ft 

Then feems, in full-blown majcfty, to fay^ 

'* Great is my power— butt, lo ! Ill not abufe it j 
•* I'm CiESAR f paltry creature, go thy way ; 
'* But mind, I can devour theej if I ch'ufc it.**. 



Sir 



/ 



/ 



sir Charles at theatres oft fhovn hit tmen« ■ • 

Skips from His Majcfty -behind the fcene, 

To make a famous adrefs bleftj by layii^. 

How pleas'd the Monarch is — how dft he clap*(!| 

How oft the Queen her fan fo gracious t^p*d, 
Jn approbation of her charming playing ! 



Then will the Knight, with'mdtions all To quick, 
Rufh back again, o*erjoy'd, through thin and thick. 

And to their Sacred Majeftics repair, • •'* ."'^*.* 

Loaded with curtfles, fpeeches, thanks, £ne things I 

Proud as fome old Dame*s nag with Queens and Kings 
Of ^gerbread> to grace a couiltiy fsur» : 









Then will Sir Charles race back, with bold carder. 
With fomething new^ the Koyal inouths (hall utter^ 

Sweet to the Adrefs*s aftoniih*d e^, 

As fugar-plimibs to brats «—— or bread and butter i 



Then back to Majefty Sir Charles will fly 
With the great aAre&'s fublime reply ; 



At 



~n« 



As for example— " Dear .Sic Charles, dear ficiend, 
** Pray thank their MajefHes*/extreme good nature, 

** Who in their goodnefles can condefcend 

** To honour thus their poor devoted creature ; 

« Whole patronage gives glory to a name — — - 

** Whofe finiles alone qqvSsx immortal fame, — r- 



" I beg, Sir Charles, you'll fay the humbkft things 
** Commend me to the bed of ^eem su3.d' Kings J** 

Back with the meflages Sir Charles will run, 
And with them charm of Majefty the Sun, 

And bid him, like his Brother in the Ikies, 
Dart fmiling radiance frcan his ihouth arid eyes I 
Thrice happy Knight ! all parties form'd to pkafe ! 

Bleft porter of fiich meflages as theie ! 



Thus 'midft the battle's rage, like lightning, fcours 
An Aid de Camp, his General's orders carrying ; 

Bravely he gallops through ^phe bullet fliow'rs, 
But fcarce a fingle minute tarrying ; 

Then to the General back with anfwcr comes, 

'Midft the deep thunder of great guns and drums ; 

H 



No \v 



Now forth agaitt ftw more comiiorand he i(aUie&j 
Then back, then forth again behold him hiiny ^ 

To tits that nins away, to that which rallies. 
All buftle, uproar wild, and hurry fcurry I 






M 



- - r • 

Yet was there one who much the day decry'd 

Old Lady Mary Duncan (lays report). 
** What, no dear, dear Caftrato here!'* fhc iighU; • 

" Why then — p-x take the roarings aikl the Court jt- 
** Then Lord have mercy <mi my tortur'd ears, 
^* And fhield me from the ihouts q^ fuch He Bearsi» 



cc 



•* Are fuch the pretty notes to pleaie f 
Then may I never more Iwar founds like thcfe j 
In days of yore they might have had their rherit^ 
** Amongft tlie rams-horns to have borne a boby 

•* That did at Jerico the wondrous Job . . 

** Knocked down the wall with fo much fpirit. 



** The founds may anfwer to play tricks 
*^ Amongft a pack of drunken aiTes j 

*' To break, as if it were, with fticks, 
**. The bones of bottles and poor glaflcs, 



" Where 




« Where, whpt€ is T^tchicTOtti'^ heart-fik ^ratn ^ 
« Where .%bii?cUi'$^#»«/fl note ? 

** That tickled oft :my .fig^iog foul to pain, 
** That bade my {enfea in Elyflum float ? 
** Avaunt I you vile black-bearded rogues — —-avaunt ! 
*< 'Tis fmoother chins, and fweeter tones, / wartt,^* 



My Lord pf Exbteh was alfe there^'' 

Who, msarv^ltDg, cock'd his time-difceming car 

To ftrains that did fuch honour to a Throne 
There Uxbridge taught the audience how to think ^ 
With much iignificant and knowing wink. 

And fpeedies clad in WifHcMcn's critic tone ; 
Who look'd mudcians through with half-fhut eyes 5 
Moil folemn, moft chromatipally wife J 



Sandwich, the gl<M7 of each jovial meeting, 
This fidler now^ — roow tbat.y fo kindly greeting. 

Appear 'd, and fhrewdly pour d his hahs and hums : 
Great in tattoo, my Lord, and crofs-hand roll ; 
Great in the Dead-march flroke fublime of Saul, 

He beats Old Afsbridge * on the kettle drums. 

* A kettle-drummer of great celebrity. 

What 



!_• 
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What pity to our military hpft^ _ 

That fu«h a charming drummer Hiould be loft ! 

And feel through life his glories overcaft 
At that dull Board *, where, never could he learn, 
Of fhips, the diff'rence between ^f/« and^^r/r. 

Hen-coops and boats, the rudder and the mall. 



'*midft the tuneful tribe was Edm^ind Burke ? 
-MuN was cutting out for Hastings, work ; 



Say- 
No 1- 

Writing to Cou£n Will f and Co., to league *em 
Againft that rogue, who like a ruffian rofe. 
And tweak'd a bulfe of jewels from the nofe 

Of Diunes in India, chriften*d Munny Begum, 



Edmund ! who formerly look*d fierce as Grimbald 
On that moft hcMrrid imp. Sir Thomas Rumbold ; 

Vow'd, like a flieep, to flay that Eaftera thief; 
liiW Jirange good fortune opend Edmund's eyes : 
Oh 1 then he heard of Innocence the cries. 

And, like Jew converts, damji'd his old belief. 
Yet, \t\. foine praife for Mun's converfion pafs 
To that great wonder-worker, Saint Dundas. 



The Admiralty, 



\ In India. 



Edmund ! 
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Edmund I who battled hard for Powbll's life,, t /j » .• J .*' 
And fwore no man, in virtue, e*er wertt further r 

To prove* which Oath, this Powell took a knife, 
And made the world believe it, hy felfmurfher. 

Reader, fuppofe I give thee a fmall Ode, 
Made when vile Tip poo Saib in triumph rode, 
And play'd the devil on our Indian Borders, 
In per{<H), or by vile Satanic orders t 



i-i 



When Mr. Burke,^ Co famous for £ne (peechea, 
From trope to trope^ a downright rabbit ikipping, 

Meant,^ fchool-boy like, to take down Hastings' breeches^ 
And give the noble Governor a whipping ? 



If rightly, Reader, I tranflate thy phiz, 

Thou fmiPft corifcnt- 1 thank thee ^Hcre it is. 

But mark my cleanlinefs ere I begin : 
Know, I've not caught the itch of party fin 5 
To Pitt, or Fox, I never did belong ; 

Truth, Truth I feck — fo help me God of Song ! 

I P'rhaps 
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P*rhaps to a Heathen oath thou may'ft demur : 

Well then— Sufpicion that I mayn't incur, 
But, like a Chrijlian^ fwear '/ do not Jbaffp 

By all the angels of yon lofty iky, 

Where burning feraphims and cherubs cry, 

l*m of no party— curie me if I am t 

By all thofe wonder-monger faints and martyrs. 
Cut for the love of God in halves and quarters ; . 

By each black foul in purgatory frying ; 
By all thofe whiter fouls, though we canV fee *cm. 

Singing their Ave-Mary and 3^ Deum ' 

On yon bright cloud— I fwear I am not Jying. 

No ! free as air the mufe fliall fpread ^er wing. 
Of wbom^ and when, and what fhe pleafes, ling ; 
. Though Privy Councils *, jealous of her note, 

I 

Prefcrib*d, of late, a halter for her throat* 

Let Folly fpring — my eagle, falcon, kitey 

Hawk> — fatire — what you will— Ihall mark her flight j 



* This is a piece of fccrct hiftory,. 

Through 



•I ^5 J 

t 

Through huts or palaces (*tis juft the fame), 
With equal rage, purfue the panting game ; 
And lay (by princes, or by pcafants, bred) 
Low at the Owner's feet, the Cuckow, dead. 



ODE TO E D M U N D. 



MUCH ediiied am I by Edmund Burke ! « 

Well pleased I fee his mill -like mouth at work, 
Grinding away for poor Old England's good : 

He gives of elocution fuch a feaft ! 

He tells of fuch dread doings in the Eaft ! 
And fighs, as t'were, f(»' his own neih and blood. 

/ 

Shroffs Cbouty Lack, Omrd^ Dujiucky Nabob, Bunder y 
CrorCy Choultry^ Begum, leave his lips in thunder. 



With matchlefs Pathos, Mun defcribes the gag, 
Employ'd by that vile fon.of Hyder Naig, 



Nam'd 
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It ^ ' 7f •»- 

Nam*d Ti?if6ol^G^^^' tHat BSnStMi Sbutts detefti >• 

That HA^TijiQS-l^^^hl ifeferving all tfaifcV ba4'*'— ' 
That Vilkini 'niurd*rer, tyrant, dogi wild-b^J^- ? 



Poor EDMu^l>:fep$jpoor.£d;jiiii!?..fet;ting.fw ; 
Poor Ed Mv^p,,P[ifoaffs— -and Britain is undone 1 

Reader ! thou haft, I do prefume, 

(God know& t1i6ugh)beeritir^ fnug room, 

By coals or wood made comfortably warm, - 
And often fancied that a ftorm without y 
Hath made a diabolic font—— :«i ^ 

Sunk fkips — tore trees up — done a world of harm. 



*» • 



Yes ! thou haft lifted up th^ te^fiil eyes, : 

Fancying thou hcardft of ^m^^iners the cfiesj 

• '_ ♦• - ' ". . ' 

And figh*d, * * How wretched now muft thoufands be I 
** Oh ! how I pity the poor fouls at feal" 
When, lo ! this dreadful tempeft, and his roar, 
A zephyr — in the key-hole of the door \ 



Now, 



•«« 



» « 
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I 

Now, may not Edmund's hovi^ii^ 1)e s £i^ 

« 

Preifing through Edmvmd^s lungs for loovet wbA ^(IseSk 
On which he long hath look'd with hnging €ytf 
To nil poor Edmund's not o*er-burden d dimcir. 



Give MuN a fop— —forgot will be complaint ; 
Britain be GScp and Hastings prove a Saint. 



«* 



NOW for the drawing-room-^-O Mufe, fo madding, 
Delighted in digrefficm to be gadding. 



Hampden and Fortelctie (brave names !) attended- 

The lafi in Catches wonderfully mended. 

■ • -* 
The lovely Lady Claiges too was there, 

To all the graces as to mudc bom ; 

Whofe notes (o fweetly meking foothes the ear ! 



• ^ 



• -- 



Sc^ as the robin's to the blufh of mom ! 



K 



« t 



/ .-• 



There 
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There too thsfanK^Fiei-di-Oamia Pratt, . > 5 -^'^ ' ^ orF''^ 
WJbofe fillers ^ab "die ibings fd' nicety pat,' 
And bow that brings out ibunds unknown at Babel 
Though not Co fweet as thoie of Mr. Abel. 

Dear maid ! the daughter of that Prince of Pratts, 
Who mufic cons as well as law : and {wears 
The girl fhall Jcru^ no foul's but Handel's airs. 

To whom he thinks our great compofers, cats : 



• • , , \ > 



Id eft ^ Sacchini, Haydn, Bach, and Gluck> 
And twenty more-, who never had the luck 
To plea(e the nicer ears oifome crown d folk; 
Ears that, like other people's though they grow. 
Poor creatiires \ really want the fenie to know 

♦ 

Pfalm tunes fo mournful from the old Black Joke* 

That mufty mufic-himter too — Muf, D, 
Much-travel'd Bumey, came to hear and fee ; 
He, in his tour, who found fuch great protestors- 
Kings, Queens, Dukes, Margraves, Margravines, Ele^ors, 

Who 



I 

\ 
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Who a(k*d the Dodoc jnanjE'sb^racibiite'^^^iGftnii^ • ^ <x>} .>rju V 
And treated him ^yriti^jfmyloxi^JpaC^i^i^^ 

Gueffing he had as clever, a digeftion . \. , ^ 

For meat and drink, as mufic of rare quality- 






Not with much glee the Doiftor heard the Ode, 
But tum'd his dilappointed eyes to God ; 

And wi{h*d it his own fetting, with a figh ;- 
For, ere to Salifbury's houfe the Dodtor came — 
To get, as Ode -setter, enroird his name 

Behold ! behold the wedding was gone by* 



Ah ! how unlucky tl\at tljie prize was loft I 

Parfons, who, daring, dafliM through thick and thin 

EcUpfe the fecond I— got like lightning //?, 
When Burney juft had reached the diflance poft. 



Yet, gentle Mufe, let candour this allow. 
That, though his heart was mortified enow, 

9 « 

The Dodlor did his rival's art admire. 

And own'd his maiden crotchets full of fire- 



Crotchets I thou^ fweet — aks ! condemn'd to lie 
Like Royal virtues, hid from portal, eye ! 



Crotchets, 
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ft 
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Crotchets that fongful Mr. Parions ties 

To Tom's big phrafe, to make Aiblimer cries j 

Thrice happy union to entrance the foul I 
How like the notes of cats, a vocal pair, 
By boys (to catcl^ their wild and mingled air) 

Tied tail to tail, and thrown acrofs a pole 1 

* I 

• I 

But where was great Sir Watkyn all this time ? 
Why heard he not the air and lofty rhyme ? 

The fleek Wclfli Deity, who mufic knows— ^ 

/ 

The Alexander of the Tot'n*am * troops, 

s 

who, tutor d by his ftampings, nodr, grunts, whoops, 
Do wondrous execution with their bows ? 

Sir Watkyn, deep in difmal dudgedn gone, 

Far in his Cambrian villa f (at alone ; 

To Mrs. Walungham % he fcrubb d his bale, 

• • • • 

Whilft anger fwell*d the Volume of Bis face, 

♦ Sir Watkyn is a Member of the Ancient Mafic Concert in Totten* 
ham Street, and much attended to^ both for his art aod fcience. 

+ Wynncft'ay. 

\ The quarrel between the Knight and the Lady was a wonderful 
owt-'^^anupne ammfs ccslt^ibus trie f 

Flaming, 



t 
f 
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Plaining, like (bnt *of London in a fog ; 

Of Mrt. Walfingham he fung with ire ; 

His eyes as red as ferret's eyes, with fire i 
His mighty foul for vengeance all agc^. « 



AcHiLtfis thus, af&onted to the beard, 

■I 

His Hedge-like fid o*er Agamemnon rear'd, 
And down his throat wou*d fain his words h^ve ramm*d: 

Who, after oadis (a pretty decent voUy,) 

And rating the long Monarch for his folly, . 

Informed the King'bf Men he might be d-mn'd ; - 

Then to his tent majeflic flrode, to ftrum, 

• * • ; . « ' 

r . 

And fcraj^e his anger out on tweedlc-dum. 



Yet Mrs. Walfingham the ode attended ; 
From Squire Apollo lineally defcended — 



A dame who dances, paints, and plays, and fings ; 
The Saint Cecilia, — r-r Queen of wind and firings I 
Though fcarcely bigger than a cat — :- a dame 

■ 

Midfl the Bas M^eus^ a giant as to fame. 






• V 



When 



When fiddle, hautboy, ^^|^,J)|gp9n^,^. vc^o. .;, ..noa 
On Sunday (deemM h^^^g^^ W^h- Wi,t/I ir t rlT 

Unke their clangj,^<^|p9^r,^.^p^r)r,^? „,, . r^y| 
In jiggifh gratitude ^,<5o^ ;,3^, .. ^,3^,^ 

Lol if a witl^Sj^embp;,fli<3pJ4.dcfire, . : . ^^r^^ ^ . 
InfteadofHandsl,^i^^is/*(If^;?/5^.>rf,|%^i|,^{ . 

A fierce Sbmiramis flie fiamcs withAio-ri-tf i ni n^i xu 

^ This Amazonian^ crotc^iatblonng^iilidqndq ^ > loqA uxj ) 
She looIjLbiatdiiai wit(lvfuch^^ ^fak^oieftgd 



■ d I a 



aw 



Reader> by way ofj5i»«&«di^e|§qrti,ij -c/ nib Jiij ni j-'A 
Which to my fubje<9: happily a|^lies 
Did IT ever fee Grtmalkm in ^ paluon> 









i ^• 
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Lifting her back, and ears^ and tail, and hair ; 
Giving her two expremve goglers^ 
(Not in the iweet and tender ftile of oglcrsj 

A ilierce> broad, wild, iix'd, furious, threat'ning flare? 

If fo — thou may 'ft fbme faint idea have ^ 
Of this great Lady at.her ^MaefiiJ club r— 



' b JjbfiBli \ 



n, 



Who very often hatL^p^jjj^ard to.r?ive>,^ . ^^ 

And with much ddquence^ t^ej^jp^jj)^, fiiu&*»ixj 



j>i 



I oflA 



A. 
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Some people ty thctf^fiSSli! wiU fW^fe/'^^'^^^'''^ ^^^^"^ * - ^ 
That if \*otoail^^^ti^ m^-^B^^ ^*^^^^) X^^""2 uk 

And, in the violence of quaver madn^s.^^^^^'^^'^a ^'SS'l "I 
Where nought fliould rc^^llt^R&iaflf M llfefs.'^^ ' ^^ 

She knockiifeftfe^tuneftrfliedd agaihrf^aifetett^"^ ^^^^ Ujhtil 
Then fcreams in fueh- oheoifaatic tandi -l ." /.m ^^laii A 



\ 



X ::.» 



iTLirioxuxiA 2iflT 



Upon Apollo's pocieyFo^^^^ 

Whole trembling- tongu^>i when hei':&.1)eg|Bis tDi^tmd^ooI oilS ' 

'Are, in the din vodfer^ting^ ajviDw^^dl '^ vd ^lohiuil 

Thus when the Oxfordr bell, baptiz d Greats Tom^ . , ^ 
Shakes all the city with his iron tonoiie, , . 

The little tinklers might as well be dumb ... 

As a(k attention to their puny ibng. 

'. ; .' v; ' ■ .. ■ i: •♦').)wi At ai joM^ 

So much the Lilliputia^is are o ercome 
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By the de^p thunder of the Mikity Tom, 



'•A^ir ,bi»oid ,331 jrl »i 






Handel,' as fam'd for manners as a pig, 
Enrag'di upon a tune "jiijlVd btf* liis Wig, ^ 

And flung it plump in* foor' CuiSmf^' face, 



v» 1 



MI 



'. - 
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Becaufe the~Uttle^8^i^ mlil'd^i^^ce: 
To3 



' fi um djiW ' jiA 
Muflcians 



MuficiaDS, therefore, ,{kaiM beware ; 

» 

Or in the face of (cme unlucky cbap^ 
Although fhe cannot fling a load of hair, 
She probably may dart her cap. 



Oft when a youth to fome fweet blu(hii^ maid 

Hath flily whifper'd amatory .things, 
And, more by paflion than by mufic fway'd, 

Broke on the tuneful dialogue of ftrii^ ; i 

Rous*d like a tygrefs from a fav'rite feafl, 

Up hath the valiant Gentlewoman fpnin^ 

With lightning look, and thundVing tongue^ 
iteady w^ith out-fti?etch'd neck to cat the beaft 
-That boldly dar'd, — — fo bkfphemoufly rafli. 
Mix with the air divine his love-fick tra(h. 



Reader, .attend her fhe will fo enrich ye 

... 

With mufic knowledges of every kind, 
From that poor nothing-monger, old Quilici, 
To Handers lofty and capacious niind ; 



A r 



f ' '• • * 



• • 



Run 



' 
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On Gluck's fublimities be all (cxcbatty- 
Talk of ^^ferio-comk of Piccini, 
Compare the.elegance of fweet Sacchini, ' 

And iron melodies of pl4 Sparlatti 1, 



But not oire word on Britifh worth, Iwcen- 

ti ■» ■ . • ^ 



• • « 



Mere cart-hories— — poor uninventive fools^ 

^ ^ • « I 

i 

1 I 

Who neither mufic make, nor koow its rules 
Whofe works.ihould oidy come to light m flames, 

» 

To depths of Aitific doth this Dame pretend. 
Nought can her ioence well tranfcend, 



,'«« i 



Run wild divifioits cm the various merit -<- 

Oi this and that compofer's fpirit , ■ ■ ; 






• • « 



If you the Lady's own opinion a{k ; 

» 

And when (he talks of mufical enditers, 
She {hows a vi?^ acquaintance widi all writers^ 
And takes them critically all to taik • . 



tba 



ir very mention gives the Dame the fpleen : |. 

T*were e'en difgrace to tell their ma^kifh nan^ ; . > i 



> 



M Pear 



I 



I 

« 



C 46 ] 

Dear Gentlewoman ! who, fo greati (o chaflb, 
So foreign in her iweedle-dumffiijb tafte, 



» ». 



/ ■ » 



Faints at the name of that, enchanting fellow, 



\ 



The melting Atnorofo^ Paifiello \ 

With notes on Tarchi, Sarti, will o'^firwftelm ye ; 
Giordani, fweeter than the Hybla honey ; 
Anfoffi, Cimerofa, Bach, Bertoni, 

Rauzzini, Abel, Pleyel, Guglielmi ! 

Can tell you, that th' Italian ichool is airy, 
Expreffi^^e, ele^nt, light as a fairy ; 
The German, heavy, deep, fcholaftic j 

The French, moft miferably whining^ moaning^ 
Oft like poor devils in the cholic groaning, 

Noify and {creaming, hideous, Hudibraftic. . 






n'i'o'l 



■i\ 



The female vifitors around her gaze. 

With wond Ting eyes, and mouths of wide amaze, 

To hear her pompoufly demand the Vty 

Of ev'ry piece musicians play. 



Aftonifh'd 
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AftonifhM fee this Petticoat- Apollo, - 
With ftamping foot, : and bcicdk'ning hands 
And head, time-nodding, ifluc high .comniands. 

Beating the Tot'n'am-road Diredor * hollow. 

Yes they behold amaz'd, this tuneful whale, 

And catch each crotchet of her rich dtfcourfe, 
Utter'd with clailic elegance and force. 

On Diatonic and Chromatic fcale : 
Then ftare to fee the Lady wifely pore 
On fcientiiic zig-zag (core. 

Reader, at this great Lady's Sunday meeting, 
Midft tuning inftruments, each other greeting, 

Screaming as if they had not met for years. 
So joyous, and fo great their clatter I — - fey, 
Didft ever fee this Lady flriking A 

Upon her harpfichord, with bending ears ? 
With open mouth, and ftare profound, ' 

Attention nail'd, and head awry, 

Watching each atom of the tuneful cry. 
Till Alamire unifon goes round ? 

,* Joah Bate, Efqtjire. 



V 



Didft 
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\ 

Didft ever fee her hands outftretchM like wingi 
Towards the Band, though led by Crambi, 
Wide fwimming for pianas on tic ftrings 



Now fudden raisM, like Mr. Chtiftie*s hammer, 
To bid the forte * roar in fudden thunder, 

And fill the gaping multitude with wonder ? 

Thou nerer didft? then, friend, without a hum» 

I envy thee a happineli to come ! 



/ 



*^ He molds his harp,*' quoth Tom, '' to manners nuld ; 
To Kings, for babe-lHce manners Jimfle ftyFd, 

And grac*d with virtues that would fill a tun ; 
To bm the Po^ humbly makes a leg, 
Who, goofe like, brooding. o*er the fer'ritc egg 

Of Genius, gives the Phoenix to- the foh. 



To hitn^ who for fuch eggs is always watching. 
And never more delighted than when hatching \ 

m 

* Motions eftabliihed by the CognafeefOi £<x fhowing^ the light and 
fliadow of Mufic. 

Which 



C. 49 ]• 

< ■ ■ ■ 

Which maJ^s the n<imber offin'M to the fun, 
So vafl Irrff^^ '• verily, as thhk as ^^s. 
That peopk may coUeft, with equal eaft?* 

A thoufand noble inflances, as one, 

* - * ^ - - f 1 « ♦ -i I . . 

What numbers^ Wifdom to his care hath giv'n ! 

All hatch'd'^— foiiie living — others gone to Hcav'n : 
Thmnin the pinnick's* neft the cuckow lays, 

Then, eafy as a Frenchman, takes her flight : 

Due homage to the eggs the pinnick pays. 

And brings the little lubbers into light. 



• ! '.' 



The modern poet fings, quoth Tom again. 
Of M — -chs, who, with ceconomic fury. 

Force all the tuneful world to Tot'n'am Lane, 
And lock up all the doors of harmlefs Druryf . 

* A bird fo called in fomc counties, that attends the wife bird, and 
feeds him. 

+ The Oratorios were to have been performed at Drury Lane, this 
year, under the conduftof Mr, Linley and Dr. Arnold.— Madame 
Mara was to have exhibited her amazing powers. This would have 
been a death-ftroke to the pigmy performance in Tottenham- court 
Road, How fhould the pigmy be faved ? By killing the Giant . — and 
lo ! his death-warrant hath been figned. — By what power of the confli- 
tution? None!— Can the Gra^ Monarque do more? ^kquid delirant 
Regesj pleiiuntur jlchivi 

N Say 
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Say, why this curfi? on JDrury V hamkr^ doQt, 
That thus, in anger, M- — y (houM lock it ? 

« 

Mufe, are the Tot'n'am-jftreet fubfcribers poor ? 

Will Drury keep fome pence from Tot'n'am's pocket ? 
Doth threatening bankruptcy extend a gloom ; 
O'er the proud walls of Tot'n'am's regal room ? 



Perchance 'tis Mara's fong that gives offence ! 
Hinc ill(B Lacryntte / 1 fear : 

» 

The fong that once could charm the R 1 fen(e. 

Delights, alas ! no more the Royal ear. 
Gods ! can a guinea deaden ev'ry note. 
And make the nightingale's a raven's throat ? 



But let me givfe his M y a hint, 

Frefli from my brain's prolific mint- 



Suppofe we Amateurs fhould, in a fury, 
Juft take it in our John- Bull heads to lay 
(And lo ! 'tis very probable we may) 

" We ivill have Oratorios at Drury ? '' 



How 
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How muft he look ?—— Blank wonderfully blank j 

And think fuch fpeech an infult on his rank : 
What could he do ?— oppofe with ire fo hot ? 
I think his M y had better not \ * 



Pity a King fhould with his fubjeds fquabble 

About an Oratorio or a play : 
It puts him on a footing with the rabble, 
And. that's unkingfyy let me lay. 



Suppofe he comes off conqueror !— alas I 

I 

J 

For fuch a vidory he ought to figh — 



But, Lord ! fuppofe it fo fhould come to pais. 

That Majefty comes off with a black eye ? 
Whether he lofe or win the day, 

4 

The world will chriftcn it a paltry fray^ 



* Indeed His M-— »— y hath prudently taken the hint.— Drub y, in 
fpite of the Royal frown, hath had her Oratorios performed, to the no 
fmall mortification of poor deferted Tottenham. 



Kings 









Kings /hould be never ii; the jwroftp^*-—^^ 
They never are, fome wifeacres declare.-^;— 

Poh I fucfit fPich'^msf db for^'Birdilday' fbti^V''''' ' ^' 
But m^felB^/^hclci&^hte people j^^rfi/ -.jv/ J 

I know,-^-ce;"fiai|i.o:wn?r of a C-r — -n. 

Not quite a hundred miles from Windfor town, 

Who harbour'd of his neighbour horrid notions » . 

=* -'.• -I 81, bets 

A widow gentlewoman who, he faid, 

Popp*d from her window ev'ry day her Heikd 
Impertinent, to watch his Royal motions/ 

• ^ - . - • -— *V' jj] I 

* Yet let us give an inftance of wrong proceedings,— A certain K— ^ 

and Q^j > iuftead of having concerts at their palace, ifatHe ftylfc of 

other Princes, fuch as the King of France, the Emperor, the Emgrefs* 
ofRuffia, &c., have entered into a private fubfcription for a concert in 
a pitiful flreet. — They pay their fix guineas a-piece; and, what is more 
extraordinary,, get ^ their children, as we are 40I4,. ^^tf//V4 Wj^^ is 
flill more e)^traordinary, they have entered into a bond iov borrowing 
two thoufand pounds for putting the houfe into a deceit repair ^ fill for 
the reception of the K— - 
has this money been borrow 
ficians' fund !— which money might hftve been placed out to a much fu- 
perior advantage. Let me add, that the fubfcribers order .a formal re- 
hearfal previous to every concert ; fo that, in fad;, they get a dcsuble 
concert, for their njoney ;— undoubtedly to the vaft fatisfadion of the fin- 
gers of the happy'^CRAMER'i BoRG^Hi, 'Shield, 'CVRVfiftoi^i&c. J' w^ 
in this inftance, earn their nao^LCj^/not very \j^likethe patient and labo- 
rious animal called a» drayhorfe. 

\ '' What? 



of the firft empire upon earth. Of wh^m 
ved ? — Marvelling reader f oiP the pSof^ttii- 



. i S3 I 

*< What ? what ? ** quoth M j, " 1*11 teach her eyes 

" To take my motions by furprife— - 



*^ One cannot breakfaft, dine, drink tea^ nor fup, 
<^ But, whip I the woman's head at once is out, 
" To fee and hear what we are all. about: 

** ril cure her of that trick— =— and block her up," 



Mad as his military Grace * 
For fortifying ev'ry place, 
From dockyards to a neceflary houfe — ^— 

The M ch dreamt of nothing but the wall 
The fancy fpy in pettidbats to maul, 
And make her eagle pride crawl like a lonle. 

^ow workmen came, with formidable (lones, 

To block up the poor widow Tones 

Who mark'd this dread blockade, and, with a frown 



And to the caufe of freedom true 



One of the old hen's chicks fo blue, 
Faft as the K — built upy the dame puU'd Jowfi, 

* Duke of Richmond. 

O *Twa$ 



'Twas up — 'twas down— r'twas up again — -'twas 4own— 

Much di4|^^^gi;^3f,^i|Jithfi battle ring, , 

Between the valiant fWid<i*vr and the K — y '^ 

That admiration rais'd iii Windior town : 

The mighty batt'ling Broughtons an^ the Slacks^ y 

Ne'er knew more money betted on th^ b^u^Jca: ; '. ,| ,)T 



«^ ,« » « ' ^ ' 






IT< 



That IS-; — th* herioc Widow won the dayi • '>^<»i' ->^i^ 



o • » *• 






t t. 



• » 






;,. ! .. ,\j[\ luQ. 



The K could not the Woman maul ; 

But found himfelf moft fhamefuUv defeated ) I...4 , .*r 



< • 

Then, very wifely, ; Jaje Teticftted,* ..: > ■': »il<';''! • ^ >-":; ^^^^^ 
And, very prudently, gave up the wall. 



. ►, * ♦ 



Us'd by the Da^ifijii h^r^^^^]^ fpn4w§PiJi --'-J-J -^ 

That 



iiY 



' 



Sing, Heav'nlymufe, how ended thi«affra/T- -^'^i '^"'^ 1 

Tuft as it happeias, faith, mne times in ten„ ,. . 

• • • * 

When dames fo fpirited engage with men-* — ' 



[ yj i 

That on tlie lioft of vile invaders flew ; 

Say, did no God nor i^eAA^arfmi''M&h¥''^ ^^"^^ 
And nobly haften tp re|ieve^tbB.EfettiEBJl-v 9x1? n^av^Jaa 

From fuch a rcfolute and hoftile^^wi^^^^ nonKiimbB IfidT 

Yes Neptune, like her guardkn ahgel, kind," 

Join d the poor 'Widow J cwies, and ran up Itairs ; 
Then fiercely caught up certain earthen wares, 

And, pleas'd his^rp'^i^e clt;^*eBt tofind^i 'cn v^aWfi^H ^^nrS 
Bid, on their heads, the briny torrents flp)y;, , ,^ ,^ ^^^^r 

And wa{h*d, like mags, the combatants below. 

. ... •■ - -■,;•...-■ I ^^. i:3iiiBb'nsdW 



I » 



The Goddefs Cloacina too, fo hearty, '' ^'^ '' * 
Ruih*d to the Widow's houfe, and join'd the party r 
But fay, what ammunition iiU'd her Jia^xlfi :^i^jo3 — JH ^i* '' 
Fame for the Widow to acquire, . ■ ,, 

To bid the enemy retii;c. 
And give to public fcorn the darii^ band? ' V'''' --'^'^^ 

.■ . -/'■■'■ .vi:;':->br/o -(uv tbnA 

\ 

What vaaxfirong ammunition was, the Bard 

Nor would he for athoufana pounds reward, 

To beaux rev*al it,'^ tht'tei^ft WeflS;!^^ '^.^^ "^^ ^''^ 

^^ . Yet 



»tv'' • 



I 




r» c^ 



Yet Nature poflibly hath madc4^ fnoutj 
Bleft with fagacity to {inell it out. 

Reader, don't (land To, Aariag like ^: 

Thy gaping attitude provokes my }aug k » i . ( [ f^ ^ ; ,|/ 

Thou think* ft that Monarchs never can ad ill : 

Get thy head (hav'd, poor fool ! or think To ftill. 

1 

I value xiot a £U&.. '- | j. - r: ."^^it.! 

Wilt have another ? " No.** - — Nay. prithee 60% -r 

• ** I won't." — Thou fhalt, by Heavens ! fo prithee hu(K! 

But ere I give the talcj my. tuaefui brkk, ••:'^. - ."• Ijr. A 
My Lady Mufe, fliall talk of Kings and Pride. 

Some Kings on thrones are chiFdren oh the lap 
Children, that all of us fee ev'ry day- 



Brats that kick, fquall, and quarrd with their pap, 
Tearing, and fwearing they will have their viray : 
And what, ^,'. their great reputation rifles. 
Kings quarrel, juft like chilidren, about frijks. 



Moreover* 



••'i 
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Moreover— *tis a terrible affair 

For kingly worfiiip to be kick'd by fellows 
Who probaUf'-fie^'half thivsi^^m^ oii \it{'^ ' 






Mending old keilfes or ^d Bdlows^' 






; t 



I • 



> ft 



My Lady Pride's a very lofty being. 

Much plea$*jifi«itk>p^leifv:&rsp«ng, bdrifi^y ^km^i 



\4 * 1 



Fruitful in egotifms, and full of %rags-^ 
""Hef^^liad^^lhlp iti'^hought can brook denial • " ^ ' 
And, as for infult, *tis a killing trial, 
And more especially from men of tags. . . ■ 



1 



1 V 



For Pride,, fuch is her flatelinefs, alas ! 



< J- j^ 



Rather than feel the kicking of a^L/j/},. ^ j^. i,-.::. A * 
Would calmly put up with a leg; of bwjk'\ ,. .m. 

Though peltiug her with fifty times the foroe; > - 



Nay, though |^tfaram$i€9US|»^>«ri^pdfi'l&e.^uiiili' * "^ -' 
Were brains WitWh^her^ hedfl*-^^ tb^be fbund." ' '-' ^ 



A KING 
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A KING and'a BRIGKMAKER*. 






I . f 



i^ i:''t^iiAo^fe ■ Ei » '' '-^^ ,oO ' 



A KING, near Pimlico, with nofe and ItAte, 



Did ver^ mucili a neighbouring brick-kiln hate, 

Becaufc the kiln tlid voniit ti^y intokfe V • ' '^^ -'^ ' 

Which finoke — I can'l fay very nicely bred, 



:Aa 



" • 'i "*! J 



a(> 



Did very often take it in its head . 
To blacken the Qneat Houfe, aadiJtiiy^th«.Kr^ta,9l|0f|l& 






His facred Majefty would, iputtVing, £iy, 
Upon a windy day, 

'' 1*11 make the lifcal and his brick-kiln liop- 
** P-x take the fmoke — the fulphur I — zounds 
*' It forces down my throat by pounds^ 

** My belly is a downright blackfhiith*s {hop/* 



One day, — he was fo pefter*d by a cloud- 
He could not bear it, and thus bawl'd aloud ; 



f 5 



* A Mr. Scott. 



'*Go, 



r Bf 1 






5o/' roar*d His M~— y unto a paffc, 
WorkM, like a lion, to a devlifli rage, 

" Go, tell the raftal who^the t>tick-biln owns, 
** That if he d^res to burn ,anothet brick, 

^* Black all my houfe like hclU apd make a»e ficl^, . ^^ ^^ 

* • 

" III tear his kiln to rats, ai^ bfiei^c hh booea." .... , ... 

T '•• 'f'-i fLuiW 
OiF Billy- Ramus fat, hi* erfand toil : . ' ,' 

Oa which the'Brickmaker^— a little boiit n-»:Jjj.':' o l 

* 

£xclaim*d, " /T-? break my bones, good Matter Pa:ge, 



** He fay my kiln fh^in't bum another hnick^ 



*. J 



I i 



'* Becaufe it blacks his houie and makes him io^ I 

» 

** Billy,, go, give my love to Maiicr*s rage^ ^ ." 

# 

" And fey, more bricks I am refolv'd to borii ; 

** And if the fmoke his Wor(hip*s ftomac4i *Ufn; J * 
** Tell him to ftop his mouth and fnout- — '<• - '^ 

** Nay more, good Page — His M y fhall find 

" I'll always take th' advantage of the wiiid, * 
** And, dam'md, try to fitroke Hihi out'* ^ 



This 



f fo ] 



This was a"mamefu! ihef&ge to a K— 

From a poor ragged rogue that dealt in mud i 

Yet, though fo impudent a thing. 

The fellow's rhet'rick could not be withftood. 



1 ;^ I '; . 



» J *. 



Stiff as Hagainft poor Haftings^ Edni^tend Biirke, 
This Brickmaker went tooth ^ttia nail to work 

■ ' ■■ ■ * 

' And form'd a tnie Vefuvius. on thQ eye : 



-% 



j . » « 






A ,1 



ium^ 






Rufh'd through the Rpyal dpnae wit^ fulphur ftroi|^ -j 
And, thi^ afcending,' darkened aU:the fky» ^ ,;. 



(r^ 



/\ 






♦J^. -- ~ ..... 1 ^ ... . 



To gire the fmoke a naflier (link,, 
Indignant Reader, wliaTiJdlt'ffimKT 
The fellow fcrap'd the iilthieft fluff together. 
Old wigs, old hats, old wollen caps, old rugSy 



'* 



till 



Replete with many a coJony of hues, 

OIJ flioes and boots, and all t}ie tribe of lejijh!^. 






'.( 



Thus 



m 

Thus did the ploud of ftink a^nd ^aduiefs fhadb 

I 

The building for the Lord's Anointed made, 

« 

And blacken'd it like palls that grace a burying: 

» * 

Thus was (his man of mud and ftraw employed. 
And at the thought fo wicked, o?erjoy'd. 
Of fmoking G^pd^s A^cegereat like a. herring ; 

Of ferving him as we do parts of fwine, 
Thought, with green peafe, a diih exCtemdiy fine ; 
But lo ! this baneful rc^e of brick . ' 

Fdl, foif liis Sbv reigii, Ibrtunately fick. 
And, ere the wretch could ghit his fpleen and pride, 
By turning Monarchs into bacon died^ 



' \ 



j! 
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THE modern bard (quoth Tom) fublimely finjgs 
Of flurp and prudent economic Kings, 

f 

Who rams, and ewes, and lambs, and bullocks feed. 
And pigjs of every fort of breed" : — — 

•I 

Q. Of 



y 






Of Kings w'ho pride thfemfelves on fruitful fbws j 
Who fell ftjirnm milk, and keep, a guard fo ftotit 
To tirive the gecfe, the thievifli. raiicals, out, . 

That ev'ry moiming us'd to fuck the Cowa ^ : - 



Gf King* who cabbies •j^ and carrots ; plant 
For fuch as wholefome vegetables want; — 



Who feed> too, poultry for the people's (ake. 
Then fend it through the villages in carts> 

To cheer (how wondrous kind \) the hungry hearts 

Of fuch as only ^ay for what they take* 



* > 



1 ' 



The poet now, quoth Tom's rare lucubration, 
Singeth conunerciai treaties commutation' 



Taxes on paint, pomatum, milk of rofes,, 

Olympian dew, gloves, fticking plafter, hats> 

Quack Medicines for fick Chriftians,, and found rats„ 
And all that charm our eyes, or mouths, or nofes. 

* Is it poflible . for this ftorj to be truei We would rather give it as- 
apocryphal. ^ . 

+ Mr, Wharton fays in his Ode, ^^ Who plantthe Civic BayH'' but 
he afluredly meant cabbages and carrots :— the fadt proves it. 

The 



t 6s 1 

The moderni bard, fays Tom, fubHm^ly fingt .. , 
Of virtuous, gracious, g€k>d„ .uxprio^s K^Ags, 
Who love their wives ib conftant from their heart ; 

Who down at Wiodfor* dafly go a flaoppiiig<i>-«-«- 
Their heads fo lovely into houfes popping^ 
And doing wonders in the hagling'arL^ «- . ^ - 



* • 



.1 



And why, in God*s name, fhoutd not (^leens and' Kings ' 

Purchafe a comb, or corkfcrewj hitc for cloaks, 
Edging for cap, or tape for apon-ftring,. ' ^ ' '" 

Or pios,. or bobbin, cheap as other folks ? 



Reader \ to make thiiie eyes with wonder ftarc, 
I tell thee fariJ^ings claim the Royal care f 



Farthings are helplefs children of a guinea : 

ft 

If not weE watch 'd they travel to their coft I 
For lol each coppet-vifag'd little ninney 

Is very apt to ftray, and to be loft. 

Extravagance I never dar'd defend 

The greateft Kings fhould fave a candle end : 



Since 



I 66 ^ 

Since 'tis ai> axiom furc, the more folks fiwey 




Crown'd heads, offaving ifhould appear examples ; 
And Britain, really, boafts, twp pretty iaiQples i .— , 



The modern poet fin^, quoth Tom .agun, 
Of W&it ejtciiemcn , an obliging train ; 



O 



Who, like <mr guardian Mgels, watch dnrhoules, 

Aad add aaother civil di^lgatioa :- lci:zi 5 A :. > ^ 1 

That addeth^^tly to our reffutati^— r-r^lii iii ..-jiT 
Hug, in our abfenecs, our loving fpt^^^ , . ,^ riuHW 



1 * 

Reader J when tir*d, Tm fond of taking Breatn : 

t 

. Now, as thou doft admire the true fublime. 
And, con^iiently,. my immortal rh^me/\ • 

\ 

I 

'Tis clear thpu never canft defire my d^th. — 



•. .\ .;({o4 



■! •, '/ 



SwanSy in their (bugs, moft muficalljr die ; - 

If that^s the cafe then. Reader, Co might /. 

Let me, then, join thy wiflies — ^ ftay my rapture^ 

And nurfe my lungs tb fiiig a fecoiid tikjpter: 

IN 



I ( 



•,y 



.>■ ■..)•' 



ojA 



t 



I 



A- 
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IN CONTINIT A ttdk 

RANT pie an honed fame, or grant me nooe,** 
Says Pope, (I don't know where), a ,Jitl;le,%r.ia . ,< r Af 



•/ 



Who, if he prais'd a man* 'twakm it tone . 'i oln, hr;/ 

That made his praife like btmches 6f Al^^b)^, 
Which, while a pkafirig fegtance it hcfto^t, ''^^ ""' ' "^ *^ 
Pops out a pretty prickle on your nofe# 






. .. • < 



7<'m]>1 



•exdaim, who £U r thnan^ 



fit^e' 



Such Princes weije upon the forlorn hope, 



• « 



Soon, very foon, to reputation dead ; ^ . 



Their idle Laureats, fajlth, mij^ht {hujt up ^op.^^ 



bed. 



3m ^w'. . 

A 



R Mufe, 



N 
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Mufe, this is all well iaid ; b«rt, not t* oiScnd ye, 
I beg y§u will i^p cuil^y^te digreflSon — *- - 



Plead not the poet'^, quidlibet audendi ; 

For furely there are limits to th* ex^»effion : i 
Then ceafe to wanton thus in epifode, 
And tell the world of Mr. WART0Nl?Odd. 



.r 



r. qnot J: 



r • 



if 



The modern poet, Laureat Thomas, fays. 
To Botany's grand ifland tunes his lays,' ' 

Fix'd for tbe Iwains and damfels of St. Giles, ' • 
Whofe knowledge in the bocus-poctts att 
Bids them from Britain fomewhat fudden ilapt. 

To teach to fouthern climes their minifterial wiles,: 



\ ' 



Improve the wifdom of the commonweal, 

And teach the iimple natives how to ileal :' 
The picklock fcicnces j fo daric, explain ; 
And to ingenious murder turn each brain. 



;/ 



;»i 



t 

Quoth Tom. again— th^modernpofet fings 
Of fweet, good-natur'd, inoficniiye Kings ; 



•*< 



Who 



t «t J 



Who, by a miracle, cfcAp'd^ with life '* ,^i.ii- 

Efcap'd a damfel*s moft txemttiAcAii kA-rfe 5*'^' ' * ( o ^'^ ^ 
A knife that had been taught, by toil and art, 
To pierce the bowdbrxif a pyc or tart. 






\1)". '*'Ji 



Thus, having giyn a full difplay ^ 

Of what our Laureat fays, or meant to fay ; 
I'll beg of Thomas to inftrud my^e^rs, 



<: 1: ■■■)'.'". 



Why, in his verfef, he fhould call , . . 1 T 
The knights whp grac'd the high-arch'd Haili ; : ; ^. 1 
A fet of hears * ? . , ....... J A- 



Why the bold fteel-clad knights of elder days 
Are not entitled to a little praife. 



• »1 



Who for God's caufe did palace, houfe, and hut fell 5 
As well as Monarchs of the prefent date. 



Whofe dear religion, of which poets jplrate, ' 
Might lodge, without much fqueezing, ia a nutfliell ? J 

■ 

** What King hath fmall religion ? " thou replied 

m 

♦^ If G the Th . • .- th^i^msaaeft— ^bard, thou lieft/' 

* Vld. The word Sivvagt^ \xi tne taureat's'OUe for the flew year. 

Hold, 
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Hold, THOMAS'— not lo ibrioiK — I know tfcingi 



That afd<> not to the pkty of 

iVe ieen a K. It chapd I dedaic. 

Yawn, gape, laugh, in the raidiUc of a pnj*r 



When inward his fad optics ought to roll, 
To view the dark condition of his ibul ; 
Catch up an opcra-glafs, with curious eye, 

m 

Forgetting God, ibme fbanger*s phi2 to fpj. 
As though defirous to obfenre, if heaven 

Had Chriflian features to the viiage giv*n ; 

Then turn (for kind communication, keen) 

And tell fome new-found wonders to the Queen. 



Thus have thefe eyes beheld a cock fo lately, 
(Indeed thefe lyric eyes beheld ^ne lately] 

Lab'ring upon a dunghill with. each knuckle : 
When after many a peck, and. fcratch, and fcrub. 
This hunter did unkennel a poor grub, 

On which the fellow did Co flrut and chuckle ! 



He 



He peck'd and fquinted ^peck'd and kenji'd agen, 

Hallooing luftily to Madam Hen 5 

To whom,- with air| of triumph, he look'd roiind, 

And told what noble trcafure he had found. 



Ah ! Peter, Peter," Laureat Thomas cries, ' 



Thou haft no fear of Kings before thy eyes ; ' 

Great — -little ^all with thee are equal joke^. 

And mighty Monarchs mei'ely common folks. 
Ah wicked, wicked, wicked Peter, know——' 



. . i 4. 



15 



#^» 
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:n. ■'■)•• j-f 



Know what? " That monarchs are not merely y^^; 
" Souls they poHefs, and on a glorious fcalc :'^ 
To this I anfwer, Thomas, with a tale. 



• ) 



bAl 



/..I 






A Duke of Burgundy (I know not wlyieh) 
Thus on a certain time, addjrefs!d a jpoet:-— 



(C 



I'm much afraid of that fame fcribbling itch 



••■ 









V 

-" You've wit — -but parity be, cautjops how you ihowitf; 
" Say noth0>g^ i^.y<HH: rhydHesaj^ut a King ; ■ > 



" If praife, 'tis lies if blame, a dangerous thing.'*^ 



That 



t 
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That is, the Duke believed the King, uncivil, 

Might kick the faucy poet to the devil. 

T. W. 

Peter, there's odds 'twixt ftaring and ftark mad 

P. P. 

Who dares deny it ? %o there is, egad ! 

T. W. 

Thou think*ft m Prince of common fenfe pofleft- 



•mm 



P.P. 

Thomas, thou art miflaken, I proteft- 



On Stanislaus the mufe could pour her flrain, 

Who, dying, funk a Sun upon Lorraine : 

Toolike the parted Sun, with glory crown d- 

He fill'd with bluflies deep th* horifon round. 

Frederick the Great, who died the other day. 
Had for himfelf, indeed, a deal to fay : 

We muft not touch upon that King's beliefs 
Becaufe I fear he feldom laid his pray*rs 



Nor dare we fay the Hero was no thief, 
Becaufe he plunder'd ev'ry body's wares. 



I'm 
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I'm told the Emperor is vaftly wile 

And hope that Madam Fame hath told no lies : 
Yet, in his difputations with the Dutch, 
The Monarph*s oratory was not much : 
Full n^any a trope from bayonet and drum 
He threatened — but, behold ! 'twas all a hum. 



Wife are our gracious Q;^ — ^sfuperb relations. 
The pride and envy of the German nations — - 



People of fafliion, worfhip, wealth, and ftate — 
! what demand for them, in heav'n, of late ! 



Lo ! with his knapfack, ev'n juft now departed. 
As fine a foldier, faith, as ever darted 
Whom death did almoft dread to lay his claws en — 
Old Captain what's his name ?— Saxehilberghaufen * : 
For whom (with zeal, (or /oiks ofworjhipy burning) 
We once again are black'ned up by mourning; 
To fhow by glove, cloth, ribband, crape, and fan, 
A peck of trouble for th' old gentleman, 

* Great Uncle to our moft gracious (^ He died in the Emperor's 
fervice. 

I Ah! 
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Ah me ! what dozens^ dozens, dozens, 

Our Q^ — hath got of Uncles, Aunts, and Coufins ! 
Egad, if thus thofe folks continue dying. 

Each Briton, doom'd to difmal black, 

Muft alway bear a hearfe-like back. 
And,, like Heraclitus, be always crying. 



Great is the northern Emprefs I confefs ! 

Much, in her humour, like our good Queen Befs ; 
Who keeps her, fair court dames from getting drunk* 

And all fo temperate herfelf, folks fay. 

She fcarcely drinks a dozen drams a day ; 
And, in love matters, is a Queen oifpunk. 



Yet like I not fuch woman for a wife 



Such heroines, in a matrimonial (llrife. 
Might hammer from' one's tender head hard notes : 
I own my delicacy is fo great, 
I cannot in difpute, with rapture, meet 
Women who look like men in petticoats. 



* At an Aflembly at Peterlburgh, fome years fince, which was 
honoured with the prefence of the Emprefs, one of the rules was» 
that no lady fhould come drunk into the Room. 

Oft 
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oft in a leam*d difpute upon a eap, 

By way of anfwer one might have ^ijlap 
P'rhaps on a {imple petticoat or gown 



/ 



Nay ! pofllbly on Madam's being hfsd i 
And really I would rather be knock'4 down 
By weight of argument, than weight of fift, 

I like not dames who& converfation runs 
, On battles, fieges, mortars, and great guns --^ 
The milder Beauties win my foften'd foul, 

Who look for fafliions with defiring eyes : 
Pleas'd when on tetes the converfations roll> 

Cork runips> and merry thoughts, and lovers' fighs. 

Love ! when I marry, give me not an ox 

I hate a woman like a fentry-box ; 

Nor can I deem that' dame a charming creature 

Whofe hard face holds an oath in ev'ry feature. 



In woman — angel ^ectnefs let me fee- 

* 

No galloping horfe-godmothers for me. 



T 



I own 



I 
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I own I cannot brook Cuch. itiaidy ^el/ef 



t"^' f'u^ 



As Mademoifelle d*£bns, and Hannah Snells : 

• » 

Yet men there are, (how ftrange are Love*s decrees !) 
Whofe palates e'en Jack-Gentlewomen pleafe.. 

How dilTrent, Cynthia, from thy form fo fair, 
That triumphs in a love-infpiring air j 

r 

Superior beaming ey'n where thoufands (kine - 



mmmB 



Thy form l-^ — ^where ali the tender graces play. 
And, bluftiing, feem in evVy fmile to fay, 
** Behold we bo^il an origin divine 1'* 



See too the Qween of France— —a gem I ween ! 
With rey'rence let mc' hail that chstf nimg Queen, 
Blifs to her King, and luftre to her race ; 
Though Venus gave of beauty half her ftore. 

And all the graces bid a world adore r- 



Her fmalleft beauties are the charms of face. 



T. W. 
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T. W. 

* w 

Hcav'ns I why abroad for virtues muft you roam ? 

P. P. 
Becaufe I cannot find them, Tom, at home. 

I beg your pardon— —yes the Prince of Wales 

(Whofe adions fmile contempt on Scandal's tales) 
Ranks in the mufe's favour high — — 



I yfiQ[i fome folks ^ that I could name with eafe, 
Bleft wttH his head — his heart — his pow'rs to pleafe- 
Then Pity's foul would ceafe from many a figh ! 

The crouching courtiers, that furround a throne, 
And learn to fpeak and grin from one alone. 

Who watch, like dancing dogs, their matter's nod 

Are ready now^ rf horfewhipp'd from their places^ 

At Carlton Houfe to fliew their fupple faces, 



And call the Prince they vilify, a G6d. 

T. W. 
Think'ft thou not Ca^far doth the arts poffefs ? 

P. P. 

Arts in abundance !— -Yes, Tom — ^yes, Tom— yes ! 

T. W. 



Think'ft thou, not Cqp^r would e^ch joy forega. 
To make hi^ children happy ? 

P. P. 

No, Tom — no. 
T. W. 



t t 



What 1 not ane bag, to blefs a child, beftow ? — - 

". Jr. 

Hcavn helpt'fiy''fo3!y*^^- — rno, ToM^-i^i^k>,;ToM-*— ti»B 
The fordid fouls that Avaricre ^nfllivcs, . ; i 

Would gladly grafp their guineas in their gravti z 



Like that old Greek ^a mifcrable cuf 



S r 



> 



«t « 



Who made himfelf his awn executor r 






A cat is with her kittens much ddtghted ;: 

She licks fo lovingly their mouths and chins 
At ev'ry danger, lord ! h6w pufs is frighted — 



. A 



She curls her back, and fwelts h^ tail J and griirrs, 
s her wild eyes, and claws thc4)acks of curs 
Who fmell too curious to her childlefi*s fur«.- 



This 
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This happens whilft her cats vat young indeed ; 

But when grown upy alas ! how changed their luck I 
No more {he plays at bo-peep with her breed, 

\ 

Lies down, and, mewing, bids them come and fuck : 



No more fhe {ports and pats them, fri{ks and purs ; 
Plays with their twinkling tails, and licks their furs ; 
But when they beg her ble{Iing. an,d embraces, 
Spits, like a dirty vixen, in their faces. 



Nay, after making the poor lambkins fly. 
She watches the dear babes with fquinting eye ; 
And if fhe fpies them with a bit of meat. 
Springs on their property, and {leals their treat* 



No more a tender love {he feems to feel ; 
The dev*l for her may eat 'em at a meal 



With all HER foul ; the jade, fo wondrous faving. 

Cries, " Off ! you now are at your own bcard-fhaving/*^ 

U So. 
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So to fome K : s this evil doth belong ; 

Th' intelligence is good, I make no doubt ; 

Who really love their offspring when they're youngs 

But lofe that fond affedion when theyVe ftout ; * 

Far off they fend them nor a fixpence give : 

I wonder, Thomas, where fuch M hs live ! 



Should fuch aM--- h, Thomas, croA thy way. 

And for thy flatt*ry offer butts of fack ; 
Say plainly that he would difgrace thy lay j 

« 

And turning on him thy poetic back. 
Bid, like a porcupine, thine anger briftlc .; 

- « 

Nor damn thy precious foul to wet thy whiftle. 



CON- 



